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Entered according to the Act of Congress in the year 1835 , by Firth <&'Hall, in the Clerks office of the District Court 
of the Souther District of N.Y. 
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childrens crime, And strangetheir punishment, let ga*e not id _ ly on our fall, But 
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up thy pomp to see. . And glo.ry dwelt within thy gates and all thy sons been free , 


I 




a 


4 • 


lEE&El 


5 • 1! 


133 


5E 


J 


a=za 


' i iij ^ 


JP 








I 




t 


=3»=*t 




0 0 


Our day of grace is sunk in night. 
Thy noon is in its prime, 

O turn and seek thy saviour’s face, 

In this accepted time. 

So Gentile, may Jerusalem, 

A lesson prove to thee, 

And in the new' Jerusalem, 

Thy home for ever. 
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